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conical peaks, and soon they reached a rocky track through
dense forest, which brought them to the eastern end of the lake.

Rapidly the survey section mapped out the district. The
lake was by no means as large or as impressive as they had
imagined, and they could only see three mountains instead of
the legendary ten. It was now late in the afternoon, and
Pitchford realized that the homeward journey through the
jungle might be very awkward. But the guides this time led
him to a track \vorn with the feet of hundreds of pilgrims.
It was precariously steep and rocky in places, but it avoided
the undergrowth, and the sturdy Gurkhas made rapid progress.
On the way several small parties of Was were passed, but these
were evidently friendly tribes, and no opposition was offered.
This was doubly fortunate, since by the time the column got
back to camp it was pitch dark.

At the next village the men were less friendly, and stood
defiantly beside their skull groves as the column approached.
Once again a display of tact preserved the peace, and the
expedition passed on through other villages and groves until
they had traversed the whole of the unknown area.